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coats which they clutched tightly round them. They seemed to be
scared by their own daring. The only one who moved with con-
fidence among us was Lepinsky, who entered with a loud swearing
grumble at them for keeping us waiting outside. In the wall opposite
the entrance was another door through which Lepinsky pushed. It
led ^ to the bath-house proper, the room we were in being an ante-
chamber used for storing the bathers' clothes. Satisfied with Jiis
examination, Lepinsky came back and began stripping off his tunic
and shirt with hearty enunciation of how fine it would be to have a
steaming hot bath after so long in the wilds without one. He sug-
gested, with a glance at the girls, that it would be nicer still to have
something else beside, which set them off in a fit of nervous giggles
again, clinging to each other and averting their heads.
Lepinsky stopped his undressing to demand that the girls come
into the full glare of the lamplight to show themselves, and after
much jollying and a pull from Lepinsky they came. It was our first
real view of their faces. The middle one, who was slightly taller
than the others, had seemed least shy and it was she who turned out
to be the most presentable of the three. She was by no means a beauty,
but her features were a trifle more refined than those of her com-
panions, who were nothing more than very ordinary plain, almost
coarse, peasant girls, They all had a simpering, rather stupid grin,
the look one would expect from sex-conscious cows, and I loathed
them at sight. Lepinsky leered at the middle one but sniffed at the
others, and none of us had any doubt about whom he had taken for
his choice.
I was more interested in Lepinsky, however, than in the girls.
I was wondering what he would do when he got down to that belt
He had barely started to undo his trousers when he seemed to
recollect, checked himself, and retired into the other room. The girls
stared at me and giggled and I looked around the room. There was
no window in it, only the two doors, one out, one in. I was interested
in the geography because I thought I might need a grip of it if my
opportunity came. I had no idea how and when Lepinsky proposed
to begin the intimacies which he was certain lay ahead, but the
only plan I had been able to form was that I must dodge them
somehow until he was well engrossed, get to the belt, and make
away for the shelter of the camp. What would follow after that was
on the knees of the gods.
Stark naked and grinning all over his face with anticipati0%
Lepinsky lumbered back into the room like a hairy ape and carefidly
deposited in a corner the bundle of his clothes. I had made no mow
with my own undressing yet and he demanded when I was going to
begin. It hardly suited my purpose to undress if I intended to ran